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THE STOCKS. 


—~ 


THE PUFF MANAGERS. 


We stated in our last number that, in all 
probability, we should find some person de- 
serving of the punishment of the Stocks ; 
the authors of this puff are certainly de- 
serving of it. 

What to a Jiberal minded individual can 
be more irksome or distressing to hear than 
‘puff? In every light it is fulsome and 
disagreeable, for it instantly gives one the 


YORUM TTS 





bad idea and the weak qualities of the 
“ puffed thing,” whilst the puffers with a 
little flowery language indulge their vanity 
in allowing themselves to be persuaded that 
the greater they * puff,” the more value 
they entail upon an article. Vain men, 
“they wrong themselves to write in such a 
case,” and conceitedly fancy the readers of 
an “extolled sentence’? tell upon a mere 
bauble, whilst quick and sensible minds 
scorn the “ puffed articles” as useless as 
the words that represent the doers’ good 
and excellent qualities, the “ puffers” wish 
to palm upon the public. 

If one feels a disgust at finding an article 
of dress or a new invention feeding upon a 
little ‘palava,’’ what must then he the 
thoughts of one when they perceive not 
only the managers of a mere exhibition of 
fireworks, balls, or wild beasts’ shows, be- 
stowing literally upon the public the “ un- 
wise brains of some confused scribe,” sha- 
ped into the form of a puff paper, both in 


| prose and verse, but that of a manuger or, 





| more strictly speaking, managers giving way 


to such low and grovelling ideas? to consent 
and allowa “long hand-bill” (a la three 
yards a penny) to be thrust into the hands 
of passers by, “itinerant and decayed 
sweeps,” lauding the wonders that are 
enacted at their theatre, the vast superiority 
of their actors, the not-to-be-equalled pie- 
ces, unsurpassed costumes, and lowness of 
their prices. Does not this grate upon the 
ear of one of liberal parts? Does it not 
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depict the inequality of those persons to 
hold the situation they do? for if they can- 
not collect actors and pieces calculated to 
entitle themselves with the name of “ good 
caterers,’ why imbibe the deceiving fa- 
shion so prevalent amongst the lowest of 
our shop-keepers, and “ puff?” why not 
let their humble endeavours speak for them- 
selves, and not themselves for them ? 

We have nowa “hand-bill” before us, 
from the hands and manufacture of two ma- 
nagers of one theatre, whose concocted puff 
deserves an ignominious death! fills one 
with a degree of contempt, though at the 
same time a desire to show these “ manu- 
facturers of self praise’’ in a most friendly 
and courteous manner the great absurdity 
of their plans. 

When we scan our eyes over its volumi- 
nous and energetic display of words bearing 
upon the ‘sublime and beautiful,” to se- 
duce one to read its enticing language and 
discover from its harangue and argument 
that a question is asked the public in the 
following words :—‘‘ Why do the lovers of 
the drama flock nightly to the Royal Stan- 
dard?” We cannot suppress a smile at the 
managers’ egotist in their answer, for they 
answer for the public, we suppose as “ pri- 
vate secretary,” that— The reason is ob- 
vious, as it is now the cheapest and best 
conducted theatre.’’ We do not consider 
they are acting a wise part in baiting the 
public with an enticement of this kind, for 
let them be ever so stirring for patronage or 
a good name, resort to some motive for pro- 
ducing good pieces and actors, and not when 
they find a lack of success arising from 
their plan, rush unwisely with a “recom- 
mendation of self praise,” but wait the 
event of future success, as the eye of the 
public only regards their “ puffed demon- 
stration’ of performances not to be equal- 
ed, as nothing more than mere humbug. 

In regarding this hand-bill in many 
lights, and in looking at the names of the 
originators of it, we can now perceive that 
one cause more deeply rooted than another 
has actuated them to seize this way and 
means of giving publicity to their theatre ; 
and also when we call to recollection the 
name of a certain talented actor as well as 
manager of a theatre, not many miles dis- 
tant from this, we easily see the symptoms 














of a “Yellow Flag.” With a cause tor 
giving publicity so apparent as this, we 
think it would have shown wiser heads on 
the managers’ parts if they had let their 
‘honest fame” sound its healthy call, and 
not have resorted to this “trumpet of puff,” 
for one’s own praise is never credited. 

In conclusion we fancy that if these ma- 
nagers were to stop their “ puffing system,” 
and not waste their time and money in pa- 
pering old boards and houses, not forgetting 
the many perambulating conveyances of 
‘*puffed exteriors,” that they would find 
this would produce a more creditable ap- 
pearance, and be the means of gaining for 
them “the laurels’ that they are so cager 
to be crowned with. 

We do not mention names, as we deemed 
a few words like this tothe wise woull be 
sufficient for them to easily discover the 
objects of our friendly censure, and so drop 
this plan. 


(2EE DRAMA, 


—~<+>—_- 
DRURY LANE. 

Mr. Bunn has begun to cater for the pub- 
lic: this house opened on Saturday. The in- 
terior has undergone a cleansing, and looks 
like an old friend with anew face. The 
first alteration is the procenium, which is 
now very much in accordance with the other 
part of the house—the arms of royalty are 
newly painted, and has a very prominent 
effect. The tiers of boxes have all been 
re-lined in front with new crimson satin, and 
the seats re-covered. The orchestra has 
been altered, and the effect is much for the 
best, as the musicians are more concen- 
trated,—a new act drop has also been pain- 
ted by Mr. Absolon ; but there exists strong 
doubts whether the subject be mythological 
or theological. There are two figures in it 
one representing Mercury descending from 
the clouds; the other, evidently a study 
from some of the old Scriptural painters, 
has a glory, or crown of rays encircling his 
head. We cannot compliment the artist in 
the choice of his subject. On the rising of 
the curtain the National Anthem was sung 
by the whole of the company. The opera 
was Benedict’s—that of “ The Crusaders,”’ 
with the original cast, The concluding 
finale by Miss Romer and Miss Rainforth, 
was encored, and perhaps was never sung 
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more effective. Then came the new ballet, 
’vclept “ The Offspring of Flowers,” the 
characters are as follows :—Ersile (the Off- 
spring of Flowers), Madile. Flora Fabbri ; 
The Duke (Father of Estelle), Mr. Howell ; 
the Princess Estelle (her Daughter), Mad. 
Theresa Theodore ; Prince Julian of Galli- 
cia, Monsieur Theodore; Enrico (Page to 
the Princess), M. Bretin; Gossimer (a 
Fairy), MadlJe. Adele. It would be ridi- 
culous to attempt to give any idea of the 
plot—it really contains none—it is three 
pretty scenes put upon the stage, which 
serves to please the eye during the dancing, 
The dancing of MadJ!e. Fabbri was beyond 
any of her former efforts—she exerted her- 
self to the very utmost of her power, and 
the encores she met with during the per- 
formance of the ballet no doubt was very 
gratifying to her; but really the audience 
ought to have some consideration, for we 
are at a loss to account how it is possible to 
bear so much fatigue. Monsieur Theodore 
is a very graceful and gifted dancer, and 
possesses great agility ; and Madame Theo- 
dore, his wife, is very neat, and possesses 
much finish in her style. The applause 
throughout was very vehement, and the 
dancing of the principal artist gave general 
satisfaction to a brilliant audience. 
HAY MARKET. 

According to advertisement, this theatre 
opened for the season on Thursday evening, 
with the favourite comedy of “'The Poor 
Gentleman,” a new original farce, called 
“The Fortune Hunter; or, A Morning at 
Margate,” and the popular comedictta of 
“The Cabinet Question.” The house, 
which has been re-painted and decorated, 
has an exceedingly light and cheerful ap- 
pearance; and the presence of a numerous 
and brilliant audience aided considerably 
the pleasing effect of the painter’s and deco- 
rator’s art. The farce was quite successful ; 
it is written by Mr. Barnards. ‘The princi- 
pal character is supported by Mr. Hudson, 
who played the part with a good deal of 
vivacity and spirit; but the most laughable 
character in the piece was Bompas, a young 
Cockney swell, down for a week’s pleasure 
to Margate, who, to make the most of his 
time, bathes twelve times a-day, and only 
goes to bed to dry himself. A somewhat 
similar character was played with great 
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humour by Mr. Clark. Mrs W. Clitford 
was sublimely ridiculous in her personation 
of the sentimental old maid. 

CITY. 

Another piece of French extraction, “Our 
City,” has given birth to, bearing the name 
of ** Marienue de Laucie,” adapted and put 
on the stage by Mr. Lyon. It is a drama 
of some interest, and the characters agree- 
ably supported. ‘The plot is simple, yet in- 
teresting. “ Maricnue de Laucie,” from 
the dialogue, appears to have been married 
to one Martegny, believing him to be a gen- 
tleman, but discovers afterwards that he is 
a man of bad principles—is accused of mur- 
der, and sentenced to prison for life. As 
years grow apace, so the reminiscence of 
her marriage vows become forgotten, and 
wishing again to enter into the matrimonial 
state, accepts the offer of Monsieur de Lau- 
cie, and marries him, taking care to keep 
from him her former marriage with the 
Cornich Martigny,in which she succeeds for 
some time. Martigny has all this time been 
trying to affect his escape from the hulks, 
and eventually gets free off, but unluckily 
happening to meet with his wife at a ball, 
follows her home, and by this means be- 
comes aware of the union with De Laucy, 

This circumstance he takes advantage of, 
intrudes upon her privacy, and threatens 
that unless she gives her word in writing 
that she will settle something handsome 
upon him he will divulge to her husband 
her alliance with himself. Marienne, fearful 
that he will, buys his silence by giving him 
a letter to her notary St. Arnand, directing 
him to settle an annuity upon Martigny. In 
the extreme nervousness of Madame de 
Laucie’s situation, she is induced to call 
upon and consult with the notary, and dur- 
ing their conference she is discovered by 
Madame St. Arnand, a most jealous per- 
sonage, who at perceiving her lord closeted 
with a lady, becomes extremely jealous and 
angry, refusing any pacification from her 
husband’s representations. Monsieur de 
Laucie, noticing the disagreements betwixt 
Arnand and his wife, tries to become a me- 
diator, and in doing so learns the cause of 
the lady’s anger, and grows himself so jeal- 
ous that he offers the notary a challenge. 
Martigny in the meantime, who cannot find 
courage to tear himself from his previous 
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dissvlute habits, resorts to a gaming house 
with the first instalment of his annuity, 
which he has received from the Solicitor St. 
Armand, and having lost it, murders an old 
banker, who has been more fortunate than 
himself Hurrying from the scene of mur- 
der pursued by the guards, he seeks steady 
refuge in De Laucie’s house, where he is 
found and shot by De Laucie, just as he 
was setting out to settle his “1’affair d’hon- 
neur”’ with M. St. Armand. An explana- 
tion ensues as the convict is dying, and all 
parties are made friendly. 

Mr. Lyon, as the convict Martigny, was 
quite at home in the character, and acted 
with a truthfulness that one might have al- 
most supposed he was not unacquainted 
with the Bagnes himself. Mr. J. Webster, 
as the notary, dressed and performed with 
his usual taste and vigor. Caven, as De 
Laucie, was Mr,Craven himself. We know 
of no other gentleman at present on the 
stage who so completely unites his private 
appearance, dress, and manner with those 
characters he sustains before the public. 
The comie character of Popkins, a travelling 

“cockney, and the heroine of the piece Mad. 
De Laucie, our readers may be sure were 
not mal-treated, where placed in the hands 
of delineators so efficient as Mr. J. Herbert 
and Mrs. R. Honner.. ‘The applause was 
great at the end, and the piece wes quite 
successful. 

CITY LECTURE THEATRE. 

The Euterpeon Society gave a concert 
here on Tuesday. We were much pleased 
to see the managers had made so judicious 
a selection upon the occasion, by bringing 
forward the music of our countrymen, the 
Acis and Galatea of Handel, or Purcel— 
for we have frequently heard it stated that 
it is the work of both those great masters 
combined—we beleve it to be the former. 
It is very gratifying to witness so many of 
the younger branches of society of both 
sexes mix together, and spend their leisure 
hours so pleasantly and profitably. The 
overture to  Acis and Galatea” was played 
by the band with much skill and judgment, 
and was very effective in every department. 
It was led by Mr.W. Blagrove. The a 
“QO! the pleasures of the plains!” wa 

with excellent effect. Miss Turner surg 
“Hush, ye pretty warbling Choir’ with 


sung 
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much taste and feeling ; but how is it she 
will always pronounce the word “ my” so 
Jong, instead cf “ me? It spoils the metre 
of the poetry. Mr. Kenney gave the beau- 
tiful air ‘* Love in Her Eyes,” very sweetly, 
but he wants more fire and energy, then it 
would tell much better; let him take a lesson 
from Mr. Leffler, who sung “ Ruddier than 
the Cherry,” in amost animated manner, and 
was encored. What a pity it is we do not 
hear this splendid singer more frequently. 
The trio, ‘The Flock shall Leave,” &c., 
by Miss E. Turner, Kenny, and Leffier, was 
beautifully given. Indeed, the whole of this 
beautiful music was executed in a most cre- 
ditable manner, and whoever has drilled the 
We would 
advise the young ladies in this department, 
however perfect they may be in the music, 
not to take their eyes off their copy: no 
foreign musician is ever seen to do it; it 
gives a very bad effect, and frequently puts 
them out of time. 


chorusses deserves great credit. 


We were sorry we could 
not stay to hear the second part, a miscel- 
laneous one. Many favourite songs were 
introduced, and we have been given to un- 
derstand went off with great eclat. 
LAURENTS CASINO. 

Royat ADELAIDE GALLERY.—On Mon- 
day evening this Gallery was opened to the 
public for the purpose of giving randes 
Soirees Musicales and Dansantes, as the 
bills have it. Monsieur Laurent, in con- 
nection with some other genulemen, have 
been at vast expense in the alterations and 
decorations, which have been under the 
superintendence of the well-known artiste 
Mr. Hurwitz. ‘The Gallery assumes a new 
appearance altogether, and is the most 
chaste and beautiful room in the metropolis. 
The amusements commenced with the Over- 
ture to Der Frieschutz, which was admira- 
bly performed by a numerous and talented 
band, under the superintendence of young 
Laurent. The vocal department is entrusted 
to Messrs. Binge, J. W Sharp, and J. Roe, 
with the aid of Miss E, Clairton, who sung 
“Di Piacer,” and “Lo, Hear the Gentle 
Lark” very creditably. Mr. Sharp must 
improve upon his comic ditties—they are 
worn out; his song ‘* Pleasure and Relaxa- 
tion” did not appear to be either to the 


audience. After the concert dancing com- 


menced ; the company was highly respeeta- 
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ble, and. appeared to enjoy themselves 
mightily. ‘The gas microscope seemed tu 
attract in no small degree, indeed there is 
no lack of amusement fiom seven till half- 
past eleven o’clock. The refreshments are 
of the very best description, and are charged 
wore reasonable than usually at such places 
of amusement. ‘There must have been an 
audience of 1,200 persons congregated to- 
gether upon the occasion. For the particu- 
lars of the amusements we refer our readers 
to our advertising columns. 


CREMORNE GARDENS. 

This beautiful summer rctreat closed on 
Friday last for the season. ‘The amusements 
were as usual very entertaining, but a cir- 
cumstance occurred which threatened to 
mar the intended exertions of the proprie- 
tors. Mr. Green was advertised to ascend 
with the Nassau balloon at five o’clock, and 
every preparation was made previous to 
the necessary arrangements for the follow- 
ing morning as to the quantity of gas ne- 
cessary on such an occasion, but unfortu- 
nately on the Friday morning information 
arrived from the managers of the gas works 
at Chelsea stating they were unable to sup- 
ply the quantity necessary to inflate the 
balloon. This was a death-blow to Mr. 
Ellis, the proprietor, who feared the conse- 
quences of disappointing the public. Ne- 
vertheless, he assumed his wonton courage, 
and sent to the gas works at Vauxhall. The 
proprietors here behaved in the kindest 
manner to Mr. Ellis, and assured him his 
wishes should be complied with. The bal- 
loon was forwarded there immediately, and 
in the course of three hours it was seen in 
a steamer bending its course to the gardens, 
amidst the cheers of immense crowds on 
each side the Thames. It had a most sin- 
gular and imposing appearance floating in 
the centre of the river. On its arrival at 
Fulham Bridge a difficulty appeared to 
arise, which to the by-standers could not be 
got over, the balloon being three times the 
size of the arch. Here a quantity of per- 
sons were placed on the bridge, and by at- 
taching ropes to the car, the balloon was 
raised over the bridge, and safely deposited 
again in the steamer, which conveyed it to 
the garden wall, where it was safely landed, 
amid the cheering and clapping of hands of 
at least ten thousand spectators. Mr, Van 
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Burin addressed the wiultitude in explana- 
tion of the sh meful conduct of the directors 
of the Chelsea gas works. Great credit is 
due to Mr, Ellis, the proprietor, for the 
manly way he conducted the business. He 
must have been much gratified at the recep- 
tion he met with when Mr. Van Buren pro- 
posed his health from the car before start- 
ing. Everything being in readiness, the 
words “ Let go” was given by Mr. Green, 
and the balloon ascended in the most beau- 
tiful manner, thus ended the last day at 
Cremorne Gardens for the season. 


MARGATE. 

Miss Joyner, the lessee, has brought out 
considerable talent at this theatre this sea- 
son First we had Mr. Betty, then the Afri- 
can Roscius, Mr. Aldridge, now we have a 
Mr. Dickinson, an actor of great promise ; 
where this gentleman comes from we are at 
a loss to know, in person he has many es- 
sential qualifications for the stage, and is 
evidently well educated. His Romeo was 
marked by excellent reading and great 
force ; he is easy and graceful, and has a 
good voice. In the character of Richard 
the Third he was much applauded by a very 
discriminating audience ; indeed his efforts 
have been highly successful. We under- 
stand he is the author of a tragedy, which is 
highly spoken of. He certainly would be a 
great aequisition to some of the London 
managers. 
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LETTERS FROM LOUNGER LAZY, 
ESQ. 

My pear Sir, — For the last three 
months—in fact ever since the project of 
turning Covent Garden Theatre into an Ita- 
lian Opera House has been bruited and set 
afloat amongst the public—have I been pes- 
tered to death by a host of “damned good 
natured friends’? (as Sir Fretful has it), to 
give \ opinion with respect to the” fact, 
cability or possibility of the scheme. Ati 
come crowding round me, all keep enqujre 
ing about the same object; go where I will, 
the question haunts me, like the slaughtéred 
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victim does the murderer in the melo-drama: 
whichever way I turn, some-how or another 
a voice is always whispering, ‘‘ Come now, 
I say, Lazy, you're a theatrical man, and are 
safe to know all the last on dits, and green- 
room whispers, will an Italian Opera Com- 
pany at Covent Garden succeed?” What 
can IT say—what can I do? but, like Lord 
Hastings, (without being quite such a man 
for the ladies as was that nobleman), in his 
reply to crook-back Glo’ster, previous to 
that piece of deformity having his Lordship’s 
head served up as an entre met a la tete do 
veau for his dinner, (I believe that’s the 
correct story from Pinnock), speak with 
“Iffs?” The citerations of my comments 
on the subject have at last become so ex- 
tremely tiresome, that 1 have determined to 
write you a few of my observations concern- 
ing the seheme ; and as I shall refer all my 
friends who buzz the question so wickedly 
often in my ear, to that one of your numbers 
in which you may insert this epistle, I should 
advise you to reprint some thousand extra 
copies of that number, as the sale will be 
perfectly enormous. People cannot think 
of a New Opera House, without comparing 
it with the one in the Haymarket, and a 
chief argument with the upholders of the 
New House, is, the success of the old origi- 
nal. But from whence arises the success of 
the Old House? It cannot be supposed 
that one-half the multitude who cram within 
its pit, block up its gallery, or yawn within 
its boxes, visit the place from their most 
enthusiastic love of music. No, no; there 
is fur more genuine love of music concen- 
trated in the gallery, mostly filled by seedy- 
looking professors of harmony, with hollow 
cheeks and lank mustachios, than the boxes 
with all the finery and beauty crowded there, 
or the pit with all its perspiring maltitudes 
can boast of. Is it for one moment to be 
supposed, that fat Mrs. G—, the rich re- 
tired city teagrocer’s wife, who boasts a box 
at the opera, is to be seen there regularly, 
from her passionate love of music? Bless 
her comely round face, no; she goes, so as 
not to be out-done by the Hon. Mrs. P—, 
who rejoices in four dumpy dumpy daugh- 
ters, and a barouche. and who resides in 
the same street, and who again patronizes 
the opera, because Lady D—, whois a cut 
above her, does the same. Thus then the 
Cpera House owes its success, not to the 





love of music possessed by the British pub. 
lic, but to fashion which seems to rule every 
thing. Royalty begins, and all the mob 
emulating each other in their ambition to 
be thought grand, and in that way equal with 
their Sovereign, rush and crowd on after. 
Don’t sneer reader, although you yourself 
do perhaps not unfrequently make one of 
the crowd, and pay visits to the opera, clad 
in your white neckcloth and kid gloves, 
and looking so smart and aristocratic, for 
I can shew you the truth of my remarks 
without much trouble. Look at the Brus- 
sells Company at Drury Lane. They played 
and sang equal to the Italians, yet their 
efforts were crowned with empty houses, and 
their speculation endedin ruin. They sang 
and acted most splendidly, yet no multitudes 
crowded their benehes, though a genuine 
love of good music should have done so. 
Royalty never visited them, and the attempt 
to introduce good music into the country, 
because it met with no patronage from the 
higher classes, because it was-not the fashion 
to go and applaud it, ended in failure most 
decided. But then it is said, there v il be 
no ballet, and that lessening the expense, 
the cheapness of admission must bring thou- 
sands. Now, my dear sir, it appears to me 
that in the eyes of one-half of the habitues of 
the Haymarket, the ballet is the most at- 
tractive part of the entertainment. We may 
see at all the theatres, minors and nationals, 
how loudly is some dancing scene applauded, 
how many a troup of little girls attract. It 
was said at the time that had the Brussels 
company brought with them a ballet com- 
pany to perform at the conclusion of the 


opera, they would have been successful. 
‘Though that was saying a good deal, never- 
theless it cannot be questioned, but that the 
English people are very fond of the dancing 
part of the entertainment. Thus then the 
New Italian Opera House will not possess 
an attraction which draws so many to the 
O:d, and it remains to be seen whether the 
reduction in the prices will make amends for 
the loss of the ballet. With the example of 
the Brussells company before my eyes, I 
must then give it as my opinion, that the 
scheme can never, in the end, succeed. 
The novelty of the thing may attract at fiast, 
but the end will be failure. In giving this 
opinion, you must not think I disapprove of 
the plan,—on the contrary, I most earnestly 
wish—* but wishing, doubi”—its success, 
and with a hope | have not wearied you 
with my long and rambling dissertation, 
LOUNGER Lazy. 
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THE TUERATRICAL JOURNAL. 


CHIT-CHAT. 

Review.—‘* Chronology. of Stamford,’’ 
by Geo. Burton, London: Edwards and 
Hughes. This is a new volume which we 
have accidentally met with in the course of 
our reading. It being, as the title implies, 
a local work, we should have deemed it 
stepping out of our way to notice it had it 
not displayed evidences of persevering re- 
search guided by great talent and an apti- 
tude for literary fame. The author is, we 
understand, a young man; but from the 
graceful ease of his style, and the industry 
manifest in the records contained in his 
book, his youth is evidently no bar to his 
bibliopolic worth. If we could judge of 
him pbrenologically from the spirit which 
pervades his writings, we should say that 
he has the organs of locality and benevolence 
strongly developed, for we know of no work 
wherein tne love of home and of an undefiled 
domestic hearth is more strongly exhibited. 
We have not space for a detailed notice of 
the “ Chronology of Stamford,” but if as is 
probable, ‘yome among our thousands of 
readers take an interest in that part of the 
country, what we have said may induce t!:em 
to purchase and judge for themselves. The 
following extract comes within our pro- 
vince :— 

ANECDOTE oF Macreapy.—“ For many 
centuries there was an annual sport at Stam- 
ford called the bull-running ; but in 1840 it 
was put down as a cruel and barbarous pas- 
time. But though the diversion has been 
effectually suppressed, the present race of 
inhabitants must die away before the de- 
lights of the “ bullards” to the chase will be 
forgotten. Every incident that calls to the 
mind of the lower classes the ancient holi- 
day of the 13th November is at the present 
time seized upon with enthusiasm, and the 
old ‘bull-tune’ is invariably demanded when 
anything in the shape of music attracts the 
attention. ‘The air is in fact as inspiriting 
to the ears of the Stamford populace as is 
* Rule Britannia’ to the British sailor, the 
* Marsellaise’ to the French soldier, or the 
‘ Faderland’ to the German patriot. At the 
theatre in particular, whenever a ‘bespeak,’ 
or a ‘star,’ or a ‘beneficiare’ attacts a full 
house, ‘bull! bull!’ is invariably pealed 
from some corner of the gallery: the magic 
word immediately fills the mouth of every 
occupant of that part of the building ; it is 
echoed from the pit; and order and quiet 
is then out of the question till the favourite 
tune has been played. An anecdote is re- 
lated of the annoyance which this out-burst 
of the bull-running reminiscence caused the 
most eminent living tragedian, Mr. Ma- 
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cready, when fulfilling an engagement at 
Stamford. After the performance of ‘ Ham- 
let,’ some of the box audience desired to 
honour him with the orations that have 
become customary in the metropolis, after a 
fine display of talent: they called ‘ Mac- 
ready ;’ the gallery occupants, not rightly 
understanding the meaning of the call, voci- 
ferated ‘bull!’ and a torrent’ of confused 
sounds reached the actor, in the which 
* Macready’ and ‘ bull’ harshly grated on his 
ears. He inquired the meaning of the simul- 
taneous demand for ‘man and beast ;’ and, 
upon an explanation being given to him, 
disgusted at the sickly taste;‘which could 
identify the baiting ofa bull with the deline- 
ation of Shakspeare’s most} elaborate tra- 
gedy, he exclaimed, ‘I presume your dull 
ass will not mend his pace with beating ;’ 
but this Stamford custom — 
* All sense doth eat 
“Of habit’s devil.” 

“ Imperious Cesar, dead and turn’d to clay, 

‘Might stop a hole to keep the wind away ; 

“ O for Jove’s thunder to s'em this foolish roar— 

** AStamtord‘ Bull in truth is but a Boar” (bore), 

Jenny Linp.—The ‘ Dramatic and Mu- 
sical Review”’ gave an interesting sketch 
of the life of the celebrated -cantatrice, 
Jenny Lind, last week. She was born at 
Stockholm, on the 8th of February, 1820, 
Her parents kept a school. ‘ Her voice is 
of an extraordinary compass, and the upper 
notes are quite delicious, as clear as a bell ; 
and she warbles like a nightingale. 

The alterations in Covent Garden Theatre 
cannot be commenced until the second week 
in December; for Jullien has engaged the 
house for promenade concerts, from the last 
week of the present month to the first week 


in December, which will bea good thing 
for many instrumental performers, who have 
not an opportunity of earning a shilling at 
this season of the year, 

Tue Society or British Mustctans 
intends to resume its chamber concerts next 
mouth, at Erat’s harp saloon, in Berners 
Street, with a view of affording the mem- 
bers an opportunity of having their compo- 
sitions performed ; also for the performance 
(by the members) of selections from the 
works of the most eminent foreign compo- 
sers. 

HaymMarket,--The naine of a Mr. Lester 
appears amongst the new engagements at 
this theatre. The gentleman is a son of 
Mr. H. Wallack: he has gained some repu- 
tation in the provinces as an actor of much 
promise in genteel comedy. 

Jenny Linp.—This famed vocalist is 
expected at Baden-Baden, trom whence it 
is expected she will make an excursion 10 
Paris and appear at the Grand Opera; all 
the exertions of the manager are directed to 
this point. 
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A very talented young lady, Miss Harriot 
Walcott, is amusing the public round the 
metropolis; last week this actress gave an 
entertainment atthe Assembly Room, Ep- 
som, to anumerous assemblage of the gen- 
try in that neighbourhood. 

Mr. C. Cow e’s accordian concert, held 
at the National Hall, Holborn, was well 
attended on Wednesday; the vocal per- 
formances by Miss Thornton, Alderson, Mr- 
Butler, and Mr. Husk were much admired, 
as were the instrumental by the beneficiare, 
Mr. Brandon, Eams, and Holl. 


MapaME Grist AND Signor Mario 
became life subscribers of ten guineas each 
to the Royal Society of Musicians before 
they left England; and Signor F. Lablache, 
besides becoming an annual subscriber, pre- 
sented a donation of five guineas to that 
excellent institution. 


Vo Correspondents. 
W. Wep will please to accept our thanks. 
CROMWELL was too late last week. We 
understand the piece is copyrite. We 
should say no objection would be made as 
to it being played for a benefit 
AupripGr.—The order for the “ Journal” 
shall be attended to, with thanks. 


~~ 
AUREN'’S CASINO, Royat AbeE- 
LAIDE GALLERY, STRAND. -— Open 
every evening during the week. The Public is re- 
spectfully informed that this Establishment has 
undergone a complete change, and been entirely 
remodelled and beautifully decorated, for the pur- 
se of introducing an entirly Novel and Brilliant 
Entertainment, consisting of GRANDES SOI- 
REES MUSICALES ard DANSANTES! The 
Orchestra, which has been most earefully selected, 
is entirely complete in every department, and pre- 

sents tie most perfect ensemble 

Vocalists :—Miss Clairton, Mr. Binge, Mr. J. 
Roe, and Mr. J. W. Sharpe (the eminent Comic 
Singer). 

The Proprietor, in consequence of the extraordi- 
nary increase of popularity for the Terpsichorean 
Art, has determined to afford the Public an oppor- 
tunity of having, during the Winter, the means of 
enjoying “!a danse,” and will, after the Concert, 
present them witha BAL PARE D'HIVER. To 
insure the good order of the Dances, and their be- 
ing conducted in a manner perfectly “ unique,” he 
has secured the services of Six Masters of the Ce- 
remonies, to superiutend the general arrangements 
of the Ball. After the Concert, the Gas Micro- 
scope will be introduced on a most extensive scale. 
The Refreshments are of the most “recherche” 
description, with every regard to Economy in the 
Prices. Doors open at Seven o’Clock.—The Enter- 
tainment to commence at Half past Seven, and te1- 
minate at Half-past Eleven o’Clock, 

Admission, ONE SHILLING. 





SE DIAMOND DUST. — Diamonp 
Dust DIRECT FROM THE MINES,— 
Genuine Diamonv Dust, for giving instantane 
ously the keenest edge to the bluntest razor or 
knife, is now regularly imported, and may be had 
at the wholesale depot, 1, Angel-court, Strand, 
London; in rosewood boxes (with instructions), at 
Is., 2s. 6d., 5s., and 10s. 6d. each; and at the va- 
rious agents throughout the world.—Agents ad- 
mitted in all large to sns. 


In Eight Lessons. 
RITING, WRITING, WRITING, 
— Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

** Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc 
ed toascience, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 


STONISHING EFFICACY OF 
HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. — (The 
Testimony of a Clergyman vouching to Eleven 
Cases of Cures by these wonderful Pills). 
Extract of a Letter from the Rev. George Prior, 
Curate of Mevagh, Letter Kenny, Carrigart, 
Treland, 10th January, 1846 

To Proresson Hottoway —Str,—I send you 
acrude list of some eleven cases, all cured by the 
use of your Pills. 1 cannot exactly give you a pro- 
fessional name to the various complaints, but this I 
know, some of them baffled the skill of Derry and 
this County. Ina previous letter this gentleman 
states as follows:—Within a short distance of my 
house resides a small farmer, who for more than 
Twenty Years has been ina bad state of health; 
Mrs. Prior gave him a Box of the Pills, which did 
him so much good that I heard him say, for Twenty 
Years past he never ate his food or enjoyed it so 
much as since taking your Pills, 

(Signed) GEORGE PRIOR, 

*,* The above reverend and pious Gentleman 
purchased some Pounds worth of the Pills for the 
benefit of his poor Parishioners, 

The Earl of Aldborough cured of a livor and 
stomach complaint. 
Extract of a letter from his lordship, dated Villa 
Messina, Leghorn, 21st February, 1845. 

To Proresson HoLttoway —Sir,—Various cir- 
enmstances prevented the possibility of my thank- 
ing you before this time for your politeness in send- 
ing me your pills as you did. I now take this op- 
portunity of sending yon an order for the amount, 
and, at thesame time, to add, that your pills have 
effected a cure of a disorder in my liver and sto- 
mach, which all the most eminent of the faculty at 
home, and all over the continent, had not been able 
toeffect ; nay, not even the waters of Carlsbad and 
Marienbad. [ wish to have another box and a pot 
of the ointment, in case any of my family should 
ever require either —Your most obliged and obedi- 
ent servant, (Signed) ALDBOROUGH. 

Sold at the Estabiishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World, at the fol- 
lowing prices:—Is. 14d., 2s. 9d, 4s. Gd., 118,, 228., 
and 33s. each box. There is aconsiderable saving 
by taking the larger sizes. 
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